
                                                                                                        No. 54 West 46th St.    
                                                                                                        N.Y. May 13th 1885 
My dearest dearest Harry, 
          A constant stream of company has kept me from writing.  I got two letters from you this 
A.M. and before I had finished reading them Carrie & your Aunt Mag came to call.  They were 
here some time and I l after they left I came up stairs and finished your letter & was just going 
to go on and finish one I commenced last night when Mrs. Story came from Egle Englewood.  
She left and then Ed Reynolds con came, and Maggie arrived a little later.  She had been at 
Harlem packing up her things.  They left & Susie Welch came.  She came over from Brooklyn 
yesterday on purpose to see me but I was away so she was bound to see me & found I’d be 
home today.  She has stayed the blessed (?) afternoon.  Miss Paul & Reg came too, and it is now 
quarter of five or later and this is the first minute I have had.  I am so provoked to have my 
letter delayed but will try and send it in the next mail.  This will go in the 6 P.M. mail and then 
you’ll receive something on Friday Morning.  Mamma is better[,] went out yesterday as far as 
5th Ave. & this A.M. walked four blocks and stood it pretty well, tho’ she is tired out now with so 
much company, but I guess she will soon recover from that.  She is pretty weak, but I suppose 
we must expect that.  Carrie is awfully disgusted with you for using that typewriter and prefers 
your hand writing.  She is going home on Saturday.  Bessie Stoddart has just come.  Did you 
ever?  Well I’d have to stop any way I suppose.  This is only to send a lot of love I cant hold any 
longer & to tell you to expect a longer letter in the evening mail. 
       With deepest devotion  
            Ever your own 
                Effie.                                                                                


